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	The Way Things Could Have Been

Disclaimer~ I do not own Alvin and the Chipmunks or The Chipettes nor do I make any profit from this story.

Summary- What if instead of sending the Chipettes to school to spite the Chipmunks, Ian decided it would be best if they didn't meet at all? My different spin on the Squeakquel.

"Why me?" Ian Hawke groans as he holds his head in his hands, trying to ignore the smell of garbage around him.

What had happened to him? He had been living the dream life. A beautiful and huge house, more cars than he could count on both his toes and fingers, women falling over themselves to get his attention, one of the top most vied for agents in America! Now look at him! Sitting in a garbage can in the basement of jet records (where he lived now), fighting with rats for a half eaten muffin. He was sick with himself. Most people would have gotten up, dusted themselves off and even tried to climb back up the ladder again. But not Ian. No he was to _angry _to even think of starting over. A deep rage burned in the pit of his stomach. His life was ruined, his image destroyed.

And it was all those _Chipmunks_ fault.

He bites into his half eaten muffin angrily as he glares at his makeshift coffee pot. He gave those Chipmunks _everything!_ He was the _only_ reason they were as famous as they are today. And how did they repay him?! By betraying him and and making sure everyone thought he was a horrible _crazy_ agent! He _was _NOT CRAZY! Sure he had put them in a cage but they are animals. When animals don't obey they get thrown into cages. Ian could not understand why no one understood this, just because they could sing and dance didn't make them any less animals. No instead he was a crazy guy who threw celebrities into a cage.

Ian groans as he finishes the muffin, his stomach growling in a cry for more food. Ian hoists himself out of the garbage bin and glares at his small radio as it blares about a concert the Chipmunks had just done.

"It's not fair!" Ian growled, stomping his foot like a child, "I should be getting money from that damn concert! I should be living the dream! No one has singing chipmunks! I was rolling in dough!"

He scowls as he snatches up his toothbrush and toothpaste before stomping off towards the stairway that lead to an emergency exit. All Ian Hawk knew was that the only way he was going to get his life back, was by fighting fire with fire. He _needed_ to find some more singing animals, He just knew if he could do that and they had talent he would be set. The problem was finding the talent.

A FedEx truck flies down the highway, the driver completely oblivious to the three chipmunks huddled in a package in the back.

"Brit! How long do we have to stay in here?" Jeanette whispers, as the bag they were in bounces from the car hitting another bump.

"We should be there any minute now! I'm sure of it" Brittany whispers back.

"But Brit we ran out of food _hours_ ago," Elanor cries as she grabs her sister's arm, "what if we don't get out of here soon? We will _starve_!" She cries.

"Elle calm down, if we don't get off soon we will just have to get off at a different stop and find some food and then try again." Brittany says, squirming trying to get comfortable.

"I'm not sure I'll be able to get back into one of these once we get out," Jeanette says.

"Yeah, we would be better off walking," Eleanor agrees.

Brittany grips her sister's shoulders," Come on guys! We are so close to our dreams! We can't give up yet," when she sees her sisters distraught looks she squeezes their shoulders comfortingly, "Just think, after this horrible ride we will be famous! We'll be able to afford out on limo, our own _plane!_ We won't have to worry about hiding food for the winter, keeping warm, none of that!"

"Oh! We could have a three- No! _Five_ course meal!" Eleanor squeals, feeling a bit better.

"A-and don't forget about the," Jeanette blushed slightly and whispers, "the boys."

Brittany grins, happy that her sisters were happier, " Yeah Jen! Think of that Simon!"

Eleanor blushed prettily, "A-and Theodore!"

"Mm-hm and we can't forget Alvin," Brittany sighs dreamily, thinking of the dark furred male.

Jeanette and Eleanor join in with a sigh of their own. In the small town they came from they had looked into a window of one of the houses and seen the Chipmunks as they had performed a concert on the TV. The girls had been in awe as they watched their dream dance around on the screen. They had always dreamed of being in front of millions of fans, but had never thought that three chipmunks would make it in a world dominated by humans. Imagine their surprise when they saw boy chipmunks living their dream. They had found themselves in the window of that house watching the chipmunks do interviews, perform concerts, and soon found themselves smitten with the Chipmunks and the idea of making fans happy.

After a few months of watching the boys rise in fame, they decided they were going to stop watching their dreams from a window. They were going to go and make them come true. They had stopped going to the window as they made plans to get to Ian Hawke the chipmunks manager at the time, so they had missed the news about how Ian had threw the boys in a cage and was fired as their manager. None the wiser they had wrapped themselves in a FedEx package and mailed themselves right to Ian's greedy little hands. It was taking much longer than they had thought it would though and even Brittany was having a hard time keeping faith.

The girls squeal in shock when suddenly the car stops causing the package they were in to roll forward a few times. They hold their breath when they hear a car door slam before the door on the back slides open. They cross their fingers, praying they would finally be at their stop. Brittany almost cries with joy when the delivery man picks up their package and sets them on the ground.

"Finally!" Eleanor cries as Brittany shoves her feet through the package trying to get out.

They find getting out to be harder than getting in was as they all stumble and roll, until they run into a wall and fall over. Brittany pushes the packaging above her head open and finally manages to crawl out as her sisters follow suit.

"Jet Records!" Brittany says in amazement as she gazes up at the building where she was sure their dreams would come true.

"Oh wow…" Jeanette whispers adjusting her glasses as she gazes in awe.

"Guys look!" Eleanor gasps pointing towards a waterfall/ statue at the entrance," Its Ian Hawke!"

The girls all grin and leap up onto the ledge, "Oh this is it girls! We made it!" Brittany squeals.

She takes a deep breathe before calling out, "Mr. Hawke?"

"I'm _really_ sorry Dave." Alvin says from the back seat of the car, as Dave drives them home from the airport.

"You need to be more careful when you are up on stage, If I hadn't moved fast enough I could have been seriously hurt," Dave scolds as he slows for a stop sign.

"Yeah Alvin you could have really hurt somebody today," Simon says with a glare," If Dave had gotten hit by that giant cut out of you, it probably would have broken his _whole_ body."

"His whole body?" Theodore whispers in horror, his green eyes wide.

"I'm sure it wouldn't be my _whole_ body, but it would definitely hurt," Dave pulls up to their parking lot and turns to look at the boys strapped into the seat next to him," There is really no use in making Alvin feel bad about something that didn't happen, as long as he understands he needs to be more careful."

"I definitely do!" Alvin says with a salute as they run out of the car after Dave as he steps out.

Dave watches them run towards the house and steps to walk after them, only to trip and fall over the luggage Alvin left at his feet.

"ALVIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIINNNN!"

Ian could not believe his luck. He didn't know what god he had pleased recently but he was thankful. When he had first seen the three girl chipmunks in front of him, he had been skeptical. Especially when they asked when they would get to meet the Chipmunks. He had instantly thought that they were just some groupies trying to see the boys up close, not having any talent at all. He had taken them up to his 'roof top office' to let them bore him so he could send the girls on their way and he could get back to looking for real talent.

When they had opened their mouths and actually started singing he was shocked to say the least. When they started dancing in sync as well, he was astounded. He just had these girls and their wonderful talent handed to him on a silver platter. He grins and claps his hands together as they finish up their song.

"Guess who just became my new client!" He crows.

"Oh! Really?!" They squeal hugging each other and jumping up and down.

Eleanor grins and steps forward eagerly, "so do we get to meet the chipmunks now?"

Ian's grin falters. He had forgotten about that. He couldn't lose this golden opportunity so he did what he did best. He lied.

"Well, You see i'm not really their manager anymore," Ian says nervously as he rubs his palms on his robe.

The girls faces fall slightly, "But why not?" Jeanette questions.

"Well, I just," Ian pretends to tear up as he holds a fist to his mouth, "They let their fame get to their heads! They used me like a stepping stone to get famous and then just spit on me when they were famous."

Ian holds his hands out by his cheeks, "Literally, Alvin filled his little chipmunk cheeks with spit and just let loose."

Brittany's hands fly to her mouth in shock,"No.."

"Oh yes!" Ian snaps getting into his lie, "To add shame to my already wounded pride Simon," He grins internally when he notices Jeanette's ears drooping slightly, "Broke my glasses and called them unfashionable and just stomped all over them."

"Oh gosh," Jeanette whispers.

"B-but Theodore wouldn't do something like that," Eleanor asks taking an uncertain step forward, "Right?"

"It's the cuddly ones that you have to look out for."

"Oh no," Eleanor says stepping back into the arms of her sisters.

Ian grins, pleased with their reactions. He wanted them to dislike the Chipmunks. He couldn't risk having these girls turn on him, not when he was finally being given another chance, he would just have to make sure these girls never met the Chipmunks. The only problem was that he had no money so he couldn't get them away from the Chipmunks home turf, which made him uncomfortable. He didn't want there to be even a slight possibility that these three girls would ever meet Alvin, Simon, and Theodore. He just knew that the second those stupid Chipmunks heard he was the girls agent, they would want to 'help' them and get them away from him. But he refused to let them be taken away. He just needed to figure out a way to make some quick money.

He catches sight of a few pay phones down below.

'_Or I could go stay with _her… _she doesn't really have a TV and she lives pretty far away, far enough to be comfortable.'_

Ian groans internally, this was just going to be another blow to his pride he knew it. He was almost forty years old and was about to move back in with his mother.

"Um ?" Brittany calls stepping forward slightly, "I'm sorry about what the chipmunks did to you, that sounded awful, to be betrayed for fame."

He nearly crowded for joy. This was perfect! He had Brittany already wrapped around his finger and completely against what the chipmunks had 'done'. She probably wouldn't meet them even if she could. And he knew he absolutely needed Brittany to trust him because she seemed to be the leader of the little group, and also the one most likely to rise to fame.

"Thank you Brittany, but let's not talk about them any more! I've got big plans for you girls!"

They all grin in excitement, giving each other excited glances.

"But I decided we should go somewhere sort of away from all the city life, while you guys work on routines and stuff," '_away from those meddling Chipmunks is more like it.'_

"That's fine! We'll work really hard and make you proud Ian!," Jeanette declares in an unusually determined way.

"Yeah good glasses," Ian says dismissively as he puts his hands on his hips," Now we need to think of a good stage name for you girls."

"Oh um, well, we introduced our name earlier," Eleanor says," I'm not sure if you heard us, We're the Chipettes."

"The Chipettes," Ian murmurs," The Chipettes. I like it! Now I have a favor to ask…"

"What is it?" Brittany asks.

"Well I seem to have left my wallet at my house, so I don't have any change," Ian smirks, "Do you think you girls could find me some quarters?"

"Oh! I can do it!" Eleanor volunteers before they all jump down from the ledge and run towards the stairs.

"Ian Hawke, you are about to be rich!" He cheers before he follows after them, a skip in his step.

A/N~ So what did you guys think? I will be putting the next chapter up in a day or two. R&R please ^~^


End file.
